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My word for it.    Throughout the realm reigns peace,

Vouchsafed at last by the Almighty's hand,

And so it shall be in your Austria, too.

Bohemia's king to-day comes for a talk,                                               !

And I shall think of you before all else.                                                 |

(Mereriberg retires.    A child with a "bouquet runs toward the                     \

emperor.)                                                                                                  I

Rudolph.                                                                                                         i

Whose is this child?    What is your name?
A Woman.                                                                  Kathrina I

Kathrina Erohlich, burgher child from Vienna.

Rudolph.                                                                                                               I

Don't stumble, Kathi!   Ah, a pretty child!                                              [

A gentle soul shines through her fine brown eyes                                   j

And mischievous withal.   So young and roguish 1                                    I
Your pleasure, my good woman?

Woman.

O my lord!                                       j

Bohemian troops have burned our house and home,                                  \

And sick my husband lies from deep chagrin.                                         ;

Rudolph (to one of his attendants).                                                            \

Write down her name, and see what can be done.                                       *

(To the woman.)                     I

What I can do to help that will be done.                                              |

Swiss Soldier (advancing, behind him three or four others),                     I

With your permission, gracious countryman!                                          i

Rudolph.                                                                                                          j

Ah, Walter Stiissi, from Lucerne!   Your errand?                                   J

(To the child.)                     I

Now, Katharina, run there to your mother;                                             \

Your father shall be helped, go tell her that!                                         j!

(The child runs to her mother.)                     1;

Swiss Soldier.                                                                                                 \

I and the others here from Switzerland                                                 \
Have come to ask if so you may be pleased
To let us have some money.